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ORIG I NAL MOR. A Le T Al. ES be content to live among the frogs and caty-dids of and more than all, must I abandon all hope of one day 


ae ee ee ——— = the North River—but go you, Jack, and see that the calling Marvy Jansen my own. Is there no way to de- 











Authentic History is like a glass, guard is set; PH in, and watch the movement of this) liver you without this dreadful sacrifice ?” 
Through which the rays of light directly pass, modern Jonathan ¢ dav ” ey « ‘ . ‘e excite " 
In straight dull lines, which little warmth impart pie | vathan and I vid, Why should my deliverance excite a the rahe ae 
But Fiction, like a convex lens, displays i The apartment assigned to Mayor Waldron commu wish; ‘tis but the fortune of war; another struggle, 
In one bright focus, all those scattered rays, : 
Which low, and blaze—illume, and warm the heart nicated by a side closet with that occupied by Leshe and our troops may be victorious, and our situation 
—_—-— sa | and his friend. In this closet Waldron posted himself, reversed >—or an exchange may be yet negotiated, and 
Whig and Torn, | and locking the door on the inside, sat down patiently! my freedom obtained; and till that period arrives, 
’ " with his ear to the keyhole. conscious integrity shall be my support.” 
Siow A TALE OF THE REVOLUTION. b 4 ' , ps ” . “ did , 
| Inthe mean time, the young friends were suffering Hark, Leslie,” whispered Grant; “ did you no 
> |; more foreach other than for themselves. hear some person move in that closet ? we are over 
CHAPTER VIIL. ) “So then, this is my dream of liberty,” said Leslie. | heard.” 
: The nicht was made for sleep, but we consume it \ In attempting to obtain my freedom, you have in- | Leshe held his breath to listen, but all was still. 
ta tell and wetebing, cnunstle end Sonate. | curred the displeasure of your commander, and }am)| “ "Tis but the wind,” said he, “ or perhaps one of the 
And many a smiling day that rose in brightness, ; om ‘ | . 
Closes in tempest. Many a stormy night | still your prisoner. numerous progeny of quadrupeds who tmbabit this 


May be succeeded by a morning bright.—OLp PLay. 


* You are only so until you avail yourself of the | mansion.” 
Amone@ the minions who surrounded Lord Howe, confusion and bustle of this night: pass the guard un- 


“ It is most likely ;-—but no, Leslie, listen—'tis th 
who were actuated by no principles but those of self- || noticed, and trust to your better genius for the furure: tread of some person retiring from the door.” 





- zratification and personal aggrandizement, was Major) you know the country, and your escape is almost cer- | “ Had we not better open the door?” 
e, Waldron. Dissolute and profligate in his own coun- || tain.” “ The key is on the inside.” 
ore, try, he had entered into a foreign service to repair a | Captain Grant,” said Leslie, “ do [not know also} “ Do you know who occupies the adjoiming apart! 
> wave broken constitution and a broken fortune. He was that I am confided to your particular charge ? /ment ? 
nore. not distinguished for military prowess ; and though he | “ Never heed that, my dear fellow; I shall find a | “It was assigned to two oflicers, but I do not know 
orld. : had the command of a battalion, in which Eugene | way to exonerate myself, and you have not a moment | | whom.” 
awhile, ' Grant served as a captain at the battle of Long Island, | to lose—I have the countersign.” | The young friends sat for some time silent. Grant 
F the latter was mentioned in the general orders of the} “ And could you behheve me capable of availing my-|| knew that he had enemies, and he was revolving the 
ile. ensuing day in terms of high commendation, while the) self of it? No; dearly as I love liberty, | would not,'| probable consequences if any of them had been listen 
trumpet of fame never swelled a note to the praise of even for freedom, be guilty of so dishonourable an act ers to his unguarded language. Leslie too was rapidly 
sown ? Major Waldron on that occasion. | —least of all, would I do any thing to tarnish the ho- jrunning over the thousand probabilities of who and 
e divine, From this period, personal envy was added to the! nour of my friend.” || what could have been stationed in the closet, willing 
alone ! reneral dislike which men of his character were prone |“ Then you refuse to eseape 2?” to admit any explanation rather than suppose his 
" : to feel for Eugene Grant, and his ruin was resolvedon.! “ [ see no passave for escape left open. Were I friend in danger; but the suspense was short. Foot 
— 2 The friendship which Grant had expressed for Leslie, base enough to avail myself of your generous kind-|| steps were heard in the passage, and the whisper of 
: und which he had taken no pains to conceal, had ex- | ness, my own countrymen would despise me, and [|| Voices in the closet. 
n thee ' cited no little jealousy in the minds of the young Bri- should hate myself.” | “@O my foreboding heart,” cried Leslie; “ they 
tish officers, and many of them were ready to enter | But surely, my dear friend, you carry the point of | have heard you, and [shall be the ruin of my friend !” 
. “pon any plan which seemed likely to issue in his honour too far. My uncle is fond of me: it will be | * Let them come in,” cried Grant aloud, and with 
disgrace. ‘easy to pacify him, «nd with so powerful an advocate, | firmness: “ whoever you are, if you are men, prove 
; * We have him now,” said Waldron triumphantly, Lord Howe wiil not be inexorable.” yourselves such, and let us see your faces.” 
3 “and shall soon see whether he is to engross ail the | “ Grant,” resumed Leslie, “ you have twice saved|| “On my word, Captain,” answered Waldron, as he 
, favour of Lord Howe.” ny lite. [now in part repay the obligation, by saving i slowly opened the door, you are rather abrupt. This 
“If we could but induce him to let the prisoner | what is equally dear—your honour. You are bound | closet, I believe, pertains to my chamber as well as 
escape,” answered a petit maitre captain, “ his dis- || to deliver me to your commander, when called upon to! yours, and having had the honour of Captain Mus- 
‘race with the commander in chief is certain ; but how) do so; and—hear me, you shall fulfil the trust—I will! grave’s company, we have been amusing ourselves - 
iM shall we effect it ?” ‘not leave yout wonld not if ten thousand deaths! ‘but we hope we have not disturbed your tte-d-téte with 
t * How shall we effect it, Captain Musgrave ? Will) awaited me.’ the prisoner.” 
e, ‘he moth plunge into the flame of a candle, or the || “ Hear me then, Leslie: by Heaven, I abandon this “ Major Waldron,” said Grant, laying his hand 
ur’ trout swallow a baited hook ? It is the way with these || cause. You have convinced ine that the men we have upon his sword, “ 1 know you and despise you. You 
ure, anting romantic fellows; nothing is easier than to} | stigm: itized as rebels, are actuated by the sentiments |! have listened this mg ht to expressions of inte nperate 
lamime< a nce, ‘That ¢ d cunning Yankee has fooled | my heart approves. I can no longer assist in the! zeal, drawn from me by my anxiety for the prisoner ; 
t him out of the little wit he brought from England.) work of tyranny and oppression—you shall lead me | tell me if you ' intend to report those expressions to 
u He is all sentiment, poetry, and heroics ; and we shall | to your commander, and to-morrow’s sun shall see me \ Lord Howe: 

Dr. | see the story of Damon and Pythias got up in true) a volunteer inthe army of Washington!” || Be cool, be cool, Captain,” said Waldron; “ pu 
—— dramatic style—but I'll settle his business for him.” | “ My preserver!” cried Leslie, with irrepressible | up your sword—to be sure, | have been entertained 
DADWAY. ; * Do so, Major; it’s quite a bore his bringing that'|emotion. “ Heaven be praised, if you are convince: di) iwith some fine tragedy speeches, but I shall hardl 

Yankee into all companies—-and here’s Miss Mary that our cause is righteous; but it is no time now to| ‘repeat them to Lord Howe, becatse, Captain—hr 
Jansen too, he thinks nobody has a right to look at quit the service in which you are engaged—you have heard them also. 
dressed her but himself; a fine girl, Major, and if Captain} (friends in England who would grieve to couple your | “ He heard them! Villain, you lie! Lord Howe 
to pay qua! Grant were out of the way—” | name with traitor and deserter.” /would never stoop to act the eaves- dropper.” 
| oom “ True, Jack; she would be a prize, worth crossing | “ Leslie, you will eat me mad! whata picture] “ Why, as to that matter, Captain Grant, Pil ex 
ae ' ‘he Atlantic for; and if one could bring her to be good-| have you conjured up! My friends in England, my! plain a little bit, if you please ; another time I migh 


vatured, one might almost forget dear London, and | uncle, to whom I owe so much, must [leave them all?) be anerv. but I bave reasons now for keeping sy fem 
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‘ You must know, ¢ ipta that vour amazing’ ay nm tollowe the whole party ex pet q tain THE DILSERTED CRPHATY. 
partiality for Yankee company has not been unobsery Musgray —Burt as 1 ma the proposal my mind was ag 
and Linust confess Thad a littl curiosity to know I ere he, as soon as he was left al with tated, and I waited her reply with sensations not 
her this 4 irtialitvy was wiividta ere teal ly she, * t tive reatest bore that ever ! . I a described 
Captain Musgrave and myself fortunately ot What, mew me up here Inight to heep a Vankee Harriet threw on me asuppheating glance and re- 
this closet, and when your dialogue began to grow tn irom running away! Mil not do their igery for plied, “| am sensible of the honour intended in offer 
terestin I recollected that 1 l, Iship had not re them, Pll be bound I sav there, Leshe, vou n't me vour hand to a wretched creature lke mvself vet 
tired, and Captain Musgrave kind! invited hin t mean to run away, do your” 1 trust nul nerosit will overlook what may seem 
step imte our room as he passed to his own On hear * | have no such intention, sir”’ answered Leshe, ingratitude, when vou shall know the true situation of 
me that this invitation Was connected with the inte With Cool ¢ mtempt mv heart. The kindness von have ever shown me, 
rests of the cause, he came, and houmself hear si * Well then, LT may as well go to sleey Pll dock the forlorn and unhappy is} am, demands that mv confi 
rnuch. that he has ordered me to arrest vou, m heal floor, any how, and then, mv dear fellow, | sha find dence should be reposed im vou. my worthy benefactor 
fellow, and put you under guard til morn you here as safe as athiet in amill.” So saving, he your nephew Charles”’—she faltered, blushed, and 


“ Villain'” cried Grant, “do your worst: | defy) withdrew: and the key was searcely turned, before the 


our imMpotent contemptible malice.” door of the closet was again slowly opened, and the 


* Come, come, Captain, it’s ridiculous to be angry 
severy dog must have bis dav, you know, and “tis my 
turn now You will do me the tavour to hand me 

that sword ad 
* Never, while | breathe,” cried Grant; “ Pll mea 
sure its length with vou cheerfully ; but you shall never) 5 
take it from me while this hand has life to grasp it.” |! 
* | am sorry, Captain, my orders are positive, A 


euard is already placed at your door, and with one 
T 


word will surround your comely person. Lf vou prove 
refractory, we could easily give you a quietus, Vou see, 
but we don’t wish to proceed to extremities ; just give 
up your sword, aud walk into the other apartment, and 
my friend Captain Musgrave will take aie charge of 
Mr. Lesh 


fend yourself!” 

“ Hold, hold!” said Leshe, throwing himself be- 
tween the combatants, “ I alone have caused this, and || 
on me let the storm spend its fury. Grant, 1 conjure 
you, yreld—vou are guilty of nothing, and the worst) 
that can happen will be a temporary confinement.” 

“ You are right, Leshe,” answered Grant; * it is not) 
courage, but rashness, to resist the orders of the com- 
mander inchief. Mayor Waldron, I submit—but you | 
have no right to take my side-arms—I am not yet) 
proved guilty.” I 

“Captam Grant,” replied Waldron, “ recollect 
your words, you can no longer assist in the work of | 
tyranny and oppression, to-morrow’s sun shall see you | 
a volunteer in the army of Washington. By order of | 


Lord Howe, sir, 1 arrest you, for the crime of uttering | 


treasonable words 5 and in violation of your duty asa) 
British soldier, conniving at the escape of a prisoner 


committed to your charge. You know the rules of || 


military discipline—and whether an officer under ar-) 
rest for treason can be permitted to wear a sword.” |) 

* T will yield it, but not to you”— | 
“'To me then, nephew,” said General Grant, whom! 
anxiety for the result had drawn to the door of the | 
apartment. “ Grieved am [to find that you have ex-| 
pressed opinions which are incompatible with your! 
duty asa soldier. A court of inquiry shall be instantly | 
convened, and every circumstance you offer in pallia- | 
tion scrupulously weighed.” 

“ O sir,” cried Leslie, “ he is not guilty ; in the’ 
ardour of his personal friendship for me, he may have. 
expressed his feelings with unjustifiable warmth— but | 
he ts no traitor, he has a soul above it.” 

* Young man, I believe you. Eugene Grant is ar-| 


dent and impetuous, but Iam sure he is no traitor. 1| 


regret that the forms of military discipline compel me 


tu arrest him, because a complaint is formally made, | 


and Lord Howe himself has heard him urge your es- 
cape. Nephew, you must go with me. Captain Mus- 
grave, Tam well convinced the prisoner necds no guard 
fo prevent his escape—your duty will not be arduous 
if he ts confided to your charge for the rest of this 
night, already far advanced. Good night, Mr. Leslie,” 
ind, taking Eugene by the arm, he led him out of the 


ment to lose, 


what is not as true as the miracles of St. Patrick.” 


could say no nore, 


* Enough,” | ened, trying to suppress my anguish, 


good-natured Trish face of M*Arthur peeped cautious. “vou shall be happy; Charles shall be yours,” and I 


y through the aperture, left the room. 


“ Captain, captain, are ye sure yere alone, honey + When | regained my chamber I attempted not to 


* My attendant has this moment left me, John.” restrain iny tears, but leaning my head upon my hand, 


* Well, then, Captain, God and all the saints bless) ] wept like a child. Past, fleeting moments were re- 
our sweet face! wall ve jist have the patience to read |“ membered——they could never return | eee 

his little bit of paper” handing Leslie a note. It was eighteen years before, when at the gay, vola- 
He hastily tore it open, and read :— tile age of twenty-one, I was returning home trom a 
* Your friend Captain Grant will sustain no inju- | tedious journey, that E put up at a small but neat inn in 


y from the events of this night. Lord Howe needs, Connecticut. The inmates I found entirely occ upied 
us services, and will not dispense with them. If you’ in attending upon a young female, who was near the 
iave liberty, follow the bearer—you have not a mo-! termination of her earthly existence. [| was easily per- 
Mary.” suaded to visit the room, where lay the wreck of what 
* Is this real, or am I bewildered!” exclauned Les- ‘once had been beautv and innocence. The unhappy 


lie, in a Cautiously suppressed tone ; “ are you sure, sufferer was reposing in that mental stupor which often 
* Dastardly villain,” cried Grant, “* draw and de John, that Captain Grant will sustam no injury ¢ 


precedes dissolution. One of her delicate arms encir- 
* I'm sure, your honour, my young lady will not say | cled an infant child that was sleeping on her breast, as 
if the affectionate mother had resolved not to part with 
it, even indeath. Her dark hair shaded a face, which, 
“ Why, your honour, Miss Mary is quite a different’ though it displayed marks of suffering and sorrow, was 


” 


* But how is she informed of this ? 


sort of body from some of your fine ladies; she knows. still beautiful. As Lapproached the bedside, the noise 
| every thing that is going forward, and she never tells: awoke her. Conscious, the moment I beheld her, that 
a word—but to be sure about this business, she went) she had at most but a few hours to live; [ inquired if 
| to Lord Howe her own swate self.” 


she had any communications for her friends. 
* Admirable girl!” cried Leslie; “ where, John,| “ Alas! no,” she replied; then gazing at me as if 
does she wish you to lead me ?” 


‘reading my thoughts, she continued, “I perceive that 

“To a place of safety, your honour; but come, | you are aware of what I too truly know, that the period 
don’t stand argufying, it will soon be day—and my of my earthly existence is near its final termination; 
lady bade me say, she would see you herself early in| nor am I grieved that my joyless pilgrimage is so soon 
the morning.” to be completed. Yet,” casting her eyes upon her 
* continued Leslie; “IT will fol-) child, “ for this dear pledge of its unhappy father’s 
low her directions, since she assures me it will not in- | affection, I could be willing to pass a few more days 
jure my friend.” upon earth, I leave it among strangers, helpless and 

Jolin crossed himself devoutly, and led the way  unknown.”—She gave a deep sigh, then turning to me 
through the closet into an outer apartment, and thence |“ Oh take it, protect it,” she cried, “and may God 
to a stairease which led into a long back kitchen,|| reward you!” 
opening into a garden of culinary vegetables, beyond | This exertion overcame her; her eyes became fixed 
which were the fields and meadows which formed the |—for a moment they dwelt upon her child, and then 


* Heaven bless her '” 


jarable farm of Brier Cliff. As they came near the || closed for ever. 


\} 
Jine where the guard was placed, M‘Arthur began tol I inquired concerning her name and history ; all was 
call aloud, “ Co-jack, co-jack, co-jack !” \linvolved in darkness. Weak and feeble, she had 
* Who goes there ?” demanded the sentry. M‘Ar- reached the inn a few days previous, and was helped 
thur gave the countersign, and added, “ My mistress to that bed from which she was destined never again 
is sick, and we’re after a horse to go for Doctor Mere-| to rise. Of herself and family she forbore to speak ; 
dith.—Come along, Dick,” he added, pulling Leslie her greatest, only anxiety, seemed to be the orphan 
by the arm, * you take the salt, and I'll keep the bri-| state of her child. 
| dle—the beast is skittish if she sees the bridle.” } Agreeably to her request, I took it under my protec- 
Unsuspected, they passed on, crossed several fields, | tion, and removed it to my native village, where, un- 
and by a circuitous route gained the high road, half a|) der the parental eye of my affectionate mother, were 
jmile from Brier Cliff. The day now began to dawn, | first inculcated those sentiments, that were afterwards 
jand John struck into the wood, and following a wind- | the admiration of all who knew her. For a time the 
ing path, soon reached a wild glen among the hills | whole care of her education devolved upon that aflec- 
|, which skirted the Hudson. | tionate parent; other affairs engrossed my attention. 
| (TO BE CONTINUEI In short I expected soon to be united to an amiable 
SSS SSS SESS | young lady. But—one tear to her memory she 
| Those who wish to dedicate some portion of every | died, and with her the gay visions of my youth. My 
day to pleasure, or to some employment distinct from) early love and affections blasted, my hopes, my expec- 
‘their professional engagements, will, by early rising, tations, blighted, the world was a barren waste: not 
be enabled to secure the self-possession of that part of one ray of happiness was left me: in despair I turned 
the day which suits them best. This is a good hint ‘from the world and its pleasures. 
‘to the ladies. In the solitude of my home, I saw the youthful blos- 
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n that had been thrown before me. This lovely t 1 Manien as tan as the uv g, for the gems of the | py than “ the mighty ones of the earth,” at whose nod 
| flower if Was my care to watch over and prote east, or ul lth of the ¥ But whole nations knee! And, Sarah, why will) vo 
Neo lissipate corroding, bitter the ts, | turned ' , . not requite the ardour of my affection in affection 
itrention to what afterwards became the pride of my ' ~ ‘a ‘ . Which i oniy woth ove which can be extinguish 
: eart, the cultivation and embellishment of her m ‘ ‘ iulv when the heart in my bosom ps id, and has 
, ' Time, that beareth all before it, had mitigated the Too true itis, “tis what I feel not that T would ¢ eased to beat To cease loving us bevond my will 
sorrows of my heart, and though conscious that my first” jinoquish this feeling for » sceptre. but L mourn because | Perhaps, when writhing beneath your frown, TE amght 
, affections co never be forgotten, | found it might) jy is wt returned. She whom | love, gives me scorn ven prefer foex etfrom my bosom, the flame which 
| be remembered with lessemotion. Each day mereas for my affection; but still this feeling contributes to | burns “ eternal (hough unseen,” and to devote to an 
; ed my affections for the tender orphan, and all these) joy, and | would not exchange even my painful anxi- | other, the affections of my heart; bat might as well 
I cares and attentions of the world being centered im hes etv., mv trequite ! attachment, for all the content @ssay to comimal t Winds, as to control the fire that 
i alone, servedto merease them ment that apathy can bestow : because, though pam is) burns within 
| To pass over the many pros and cons that were agi-) inflicted on my heart, vet love imparts to it, at times, Adieu, cruel girl, [shall not live long to upbraid and 
tatedin my own mind, I had the presumption, at forty,) a supreme delight. Uf Sarah knew how much—how | trouble vou. Lam gomg fast to decay, from which 
} to offer mv hand toa girl of eighteen much | loved her, she would cease to frown whenever [| your snules alone can preserve me. Lowts. 
With my success you are already acquainted. My approach. She would not chide me when | essay my 
nephew Charles had been spared trom home to eh ft simple tale. When first lL saw her, she was tripping 
the gloomy hours of a melancholy uncie, who had been) throuch the dance, Thi 2 PATRIOT. 
, unfortunate in his early attachment, and would pro- With all the lichtness of a fairy { — — 
bably lead a life of celibacy. Charles was one of - comm | ewe be gy 1. And 5 tien lo that fair te ere once the Graces reien'd 
; ' : we ear Phe Muses Sieo'd their wreaths vofating tw ined 
those thoughtless vouths we too often meet with, care-| She fascinated me, bo gazd on hes Where dauntles Freedom heaven's first rs maintaia’: 
sl less, yet good humoured, with abilities that might adorn!) Never did she appear so lovely as at that moment. | oh ae ; wna finednaclig ng 
_ the highest stations, squandered in the pursuit of pre-| Kind merey! what a countenance was there Her Aud bail, from heaven restored, your sisters there 
be sent amusement. | cheek was tinged with the glow of exercise —her beam 
‘d It appeared that he had half unthinking, breathed a ing eyes spoke volumes to my soul. GREECHD AND SPAIN. 
. tale which the too credulous girl had believed. | “A € stomni—ans then she Rew age | Every freeman, of what nation soever he is, must 
“ Afte~ her generous confidence I had but little trou- |) while the beauties of her form were shown, a rare pro- |) feel a pang of regret, when he reads and hears of 
“ ble in promoting a marriage that conduced to the hap-) portion and a magic ease, that seemed to surpass what) fellow-beings struggling for their birthright indepen 
a piness of both. i we read of the nymphs in the fables. LT approached dence—without being able to lend a blowto the des 
” Years have since gone by, and I have mingled in) where she sat, but TI could not speak. I felt an awe potic invaders. No honest man who can wield a pen 
il the noisy bustle of the world, experienced its hardships | when | gazed on beauty like hers. sheuld let it sleep. The voice of virtue and truth ought 
th and been familiar with itssorrows, Yet amidst all my | * The dance is o'er—the dancers all are gone," (to be exerted in the cause of suffering Greece and 
. privations, and the world’s unkindness, I have been) and I retired to my pillow, to think and dream ofthe be- | Spain. The arm which ts unemployed should be en- 
Ze constantly cheered - life's sad journey with the con-! witching Sarah. Would that she had cared for me!) listed under the banners of despairing liberty. The 
i solation that I had fulfilled my duty, and contributed | | recalled her in my slumbers, treading the mazes of | governments of the world are now idle spectators of 
ae to the happiness of the deserted orphan. Morton. | the danee, as when I saw her inthe evening, and beau-| the barefaced attempt of Louis the Bourbon to om 
if ee tiful and fascinating as then. Methought I gazed up- pel a whole people’s submission to his relative Ferdi 
Ke ars ats -onher again, but she frowned as before. My dreams | nand. A tyrant sends a hundred thousand armed 
if ORIGINAL ESSAYS. |. were disturbed, and her coldness saddened my heart. | hirelings to bind in chains a whole nation! The 
“~ a SS Wns || But each morning, as | went to my oflice, | met Sa- ‘Turks, in the same career, are trying to force millions 
































































he moraliel ob Nikkor theme can claim, | rah on the way to her drawing-school, | of human beings into degraded slavery ! 


od ‘than virtuous love's refined celestial lame, | 


Which from a giowing heart ascends on high, | i Beware, ye who guide the destinies of your country. 


* To tearn the limner’s art— 





































ne Kwcet ns ine zer ys mew wit sto ise i! looked imploringly in her face, hoping to find some | Did aryreaps wre mp rs ™ —— pagans 3 
ier ; y expression of compassionate regard; but she was as) This mighty march of armies pau ‘ a while at Maccid 
rs ameinnsaicant == | cold as the ices of December, Well has the rhym- ,and Cadiz, to destroy a plant of republicanism just 
LVS LOVE. | ster said, } shooting up into notice. But will the tree, which in 
nd Disiiie ts Ga calli - ae | os eget gives the greatest pain H America bears the richest fruit, and in England is 
me HERE have been men cal ing the mselve + Pee e a ee | gaining strength, be suffered to flourish? Greece 
‘od phers, who have doubted the existence of love, or at | hen, the heart is frustrated in its greatest good. It subdued—Spain enslaved— where (is the next inquiry 
any rate, have pretended to consider it as a fantasy of | was disappointed love which kept Petrarch, his whole’ of triumphant despotism) what course shall our bayo- 
- the mind, rather than ane of the legitimate passions of life, the subject alternately of despondence and hope.| nets turn now ? ; 
ie the heart. But an individual possessing the common | It is thus with me, though my hopes are frail, for Tsee|| It behoves every foe to tyranny—all lovers of inde 
traits of humanity, cannot regard a dogma of the kind, around her whom I have loved so long, whom alas! I ‘pendence—to exert themselves in arresting this flood 
“ other than as the dictum of sophists, who pride them-. shall for ever adore, the gay gallant, and the glittering of power, which is rushing to destroy. Societies 
ter selves on an affected exemption from the feelings, the | beau. I fea I shall have to sigh in secret, until life |<hoeuld be formed to fit out privateers—and to send 
ved amiable weaknesses, and the frailties of naman ha- jis extinct: if so, I will derive a gloomy pleasure iu land forces to stop the progress of these detestable 
vt E ture ; who eaury that wisdom and cgay « character, } seeing her who is enshrined 1 the ate of iy heart, | principles, which if once fixed in Spain and Greece, 
“y 4 eonsist in a rigid abstinence from every enjoyment, | the companion—the wife of another! I will then) will spread their influence over all the world. The 
‘a J however rational or limited, and in a severe adherence | know that her beauties have been consigned to the | tyrants of Europe have formed a combination to main- 
ian to the discipline of the schools. For my part, I have || aris, not of me, who loved her—who idolized her—/ tain the dignity of majesty, and the powers of priest- 
wa ho charity towards men who pretend to despise a pas- | who would have died for her; but of the hero of aball hood. God grant that the rising hopes of free hearts 
“ot sion which contributes so largely tothe felicity of man- jwrere who will probably “ spoil her goodly lands to jon the other side of the Atlantic may not be blasted ' 
ere kind ; or tow ards those of a temperament so frigid, as) gild his waste. This reflection will partake of agony, | My prayers shall daily importune the throne of grace, 
alle not to know its ynsquemed pleasures. If any exist, | it will partake of woe unutterable—unparalelled. But | to destroy the powers of these blasphemous pretenders 
i that have not felt ihe secon “ a flame, which E had| still it will give me some satisfaction to see her face, to to divine rights. Let every feeling soul give to the 
he. thought was the iahoritane e of all, I can only say, from) trace the lineaments, to breathe in the beam of her | cause of humanity its efforts however weak, and vainly 
Lae the bottom of my heart, Stranger, I pity thee! My | speaking eye. Though I be debarred from the pos- will roar the thunders of isoperial artillery, harness 
‘ble own experience tells me that ae isa passion—that it) session of Sarah for ever, yet, if I can see her, I shall will blaze the flames of the Inquisition, and the anw 
oom ' ministers a great doa » the happiness of many in| enjoy a fugitive comfort. But why do I repine ? Is | themas of Popery will be a jest. PF. HI. 
My “this valley of tones. * Love tules the camp, the! not this a theatre of woe—of calamity? I should meet) Remanxs.—Though we are notapprehensive of all 
vo court, the grove 5 without it, life would be a gloomy | this evil with fortitude, and not give way to unmanly | the consequences hinted at by ow correspondent, us 
aie blank. The thrill of joy, the throb of affection, the} wailings. the result of enslaving Europe, still we agree with him 
va Coane of the embrace, give a gusto to existence, | But if Sarah should return the attachinent that] that all the assistance in gus power should ve given to 
“like falling stars in life’s eternal gloom.” Who would! have devoted to her, what joy would fill my heart,’ those who are gloriously struggling for freedom, on 
ve exchange the beams of “the deep blue eye,” or the! vow, (I fear wuly,) boding distress! Elysium itself the other side of the Atlantic. The ladies of America 


‘lash aud expression of the “ jetty orb,”—the smile of would fade before iny felicity! I would be more hap- might aid their suffering Grecian sisters, by forming 








60 THE NEW-Y ORK 


MIRROR, AND LADIES 








LITERARY GAZETTE. 





socrete and raising contributions Hleaven woul 
mile more bemgnly on such an act than on all the 
foreign missiona eves undertaken aa msmucnh a vé 


‘dhd watunto one of these my brethren, ve did it unto 
me.” 
Think of this, ve fauw of ¢ 


plac ed by heaven im 


limbia’ ve Who a 


a land of treedom, plenty, peace, 


and happine s' Ye who hold the rank in creation to 


which your virtues and beauty entitle vou; who are 


subject to no whiskered, turbaned tyrant, the slave of 


his will and caprice—think how many of your sufle 


img sisters in Gireece have been torn trom the bodies 


tf thei murdered husbands and fathers, and mnprison 
edin a Turkish seraghio A small pittance trom each 


of you, might be instrumental in preserving thousands 


bled te ad ovel 


nate fellows 


tip hi 


lenge, * Come on, I say—neck or 


peor e's property im this manner—besides wi 
lanivcls shall we wear il we beat Harry: We cet n 
“Ww by it, except indeed, the indignation of all whi 
happen to witness our folly Now, for our repu 
sake, take no notice of Harry—let him ¢ on 
last, or as slow, as he may think proper,—let us at 
behave like gentlemen—do, Tom, have prudence, 
“we have done mischref sufficrent already besides, 
may break the wagon, kill the horse, and be tum 


road, like 
have left 
let Harry of 


‘Come on, vound fell 


heels on the those untortu 


which we behind us—now do, 


n, | beg of vou, 


ows,” cried Harry, reigning 
s horses, and cracking his whip, by way ol chal- 


nothing—now, or 
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WITH ORIGINAL REMARKS. 
4 o™M s rainbow 
ecatte @r #4 et y col f ew 
ne are ‘ : of Knowledge Aings 
! { Taste tive no [the Muse’ 
( hia ‘ beauties art their worth wnpart 


virtues to the 
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THE JBSSAMINE. 


admirers of (and what 


amused with the 


‘yr 
Pur this beautiful flower 


lady does not idmire it: may be 


anecdote 
trom a late En 


botanical work 


following which as selected 


Not 


e know not of what countrs 


respecting it, 
glish publication. 
at hand, w 


having anv 
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a 
ee 
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from a similar fate, by securing the independence of never’s vour time to immortalize yourselves !—What the jessamine (or gasmine, for it is spelt both ways) is 

them country. Then will the classic groves of that i nae have vou got there—he looks white in the @ Mative; but we are mformed, that the Duke of Tus 

once highly favoured country re-echo the praises of forehead ;—is he sick ?” cany was the first possessor of this pretty shrub in 
the American fair. “No,” answered Tom, * give us half the read, and Europe. 

you i! find he’s well enough to beat your old sleepy * So jealously fearful was his grace lest any others 

HN . vee > ore | bavys—get along pony.” should enjoy what he alone wished to possess, that 

| hi Dy i U KNPIK oe Half the road was tunmediately given, and both “trict injunctions were given to his gardener not to 


started fair. 





For about a mile we were ahead of Harry. &!ve @ slip—not so mu h as a single flower to any 


“uct uch te human tite aturnpike roa 


ye 
( ‘ ‘ , veh A * Eclipse and Henry,” cried Tom. person. ‘To this command the gardener would have 
nnluetong to our fival set abode 
home rush impetuous, reckless of ther Fate , “Give us the road, or we'll run vou down,” voci- been faithful, had not love wounded him by the spark 
Tili Death demande « reckoumg at the rute | 7 eves - > , e a6: ’ . 
Uhe bame o'erwhelms the conscience-striken | ferated Harry. ling eves of a fair but portionl SS peasant, whose want 


Which leaves its shattered vehicle tor toll 


if }do—Ru of a little dowry and his poverty alone kept them 
trom the hymeneal altar. On the birth-day of his 
he presented her with a nosegay; and to 


render the bouquet more 


“Hang me, us down!—do it if you 


| can.” 


THE WAGON RIDE. ius 


* Don’t let that wagon pass you, Tom—push ahead) we 


lashed his bays—T’'om beat the pony, and |! Stress, 
acceptable, ornamented it 
The povera figlia, wishing 
were—the! t© preserve the bloom of this new flower, put it into 
chil-| fresh earth, and the branch remained green all the 
In the following spring it grew, and was cover- 
ed with flowers: it flourished and multiplied so much 
under the fair nymph’s cultivation, that she 


to amass a little fortune from the 


flew hke lightning over the pavement of Brook- 


iow-—we've the best horse—nothing can go by us—) lyn, so completely enveloped in a cloud of dust that it with a branch of jasmine. 


vive him the whip—dash ahead—that’s your sorts, ny | Was next to mmpossible to discover who we 
” 


boy—here we go—catch us who can! women ran to the windows and screamed—the 


And there we went, sure enough, at the peril of our) dren cried —the men flew up the stoops to avoid being |) ©! 


lives—wheel and wheel, over stones and dirt—splash 
through the mud—down the gulleys, and up the hills, 


as though the furies were in pursuit of us, until our able 


run over—the pigs in the street squealed—the dogs 


| barked—the 
scarce, but one poor old man, who happened to be) 


was able 
sale of the precious 
gift which love had made her; when, with a sprig of 
in her breast, she bestowed her hand and 
wealth on the happy gardener of her heart. And the 
Tuscan girls to this day preserve the remembrance of 
this adventure, 


cows bellowed, and made themselves 


antagonists lost their side wheels, and emptied the wa- || crossing the street, not being able to hobble out of the 
At length Har-| 
ry overtook us—our wheels became entangled, 
|} down came the whole establishment !—Both Harry | 
who lay almost buried in a} and 
* My back is nearly broke! confound him, 


, | as » 
con of its contents on the road. | way, Was run over, and almost killed. jasinine 


If I had hold. 
of him Pd choke his breath out,” groaned one of the 


* Confound that fellow’s carelessness ! and | 


by invariably wearing a nosegay of 
jasmine on their wedding-day ; and they have a pro- 


unfortunate gentlemen, Tom endeavoured to hold the horses, but 


were | 


mud pond. compelled to let them go—and they did go, as though 


I say!” old Nick had sent them.—Our horse was killed, and || Verb, which rs A te * prom of wearing a 
, Oay ? igh to make > a coo 
“Oh! help me, Dick,” said another, who was biting | one of Harry’s had his leg broken—of course, shortly | MOS®S4Ys Is Felt enous ito make the fortune of a good 


| husband.” 


not far from him—* Oh! the other Was never | 


help me—I am murdered 


the dust, after was knocked in the head ; 


heard of, but probably became food for fishes. 


for mercy’s sake, 
9 


| 
} 
} 
| 
Oh my bones! 
or I shall die,” said a third. |! 


“ Jim, your knife—quick, quick my lad, or 'm gone !” 


and a pretty figure we cut! The influence of books, in the moral world, is eres: 
Tom checked our horse for a moment, inthe dirt; so besmeared with blood and) beyond all calculation. The invention of the art of 
huckle at the dust, that it was scarcely possible to recognise them, | | printing marked the commencement of a new era in 
“ What do you think of that, Dick ? We did it clean, and others bruised and mangled to their heart’s con-|| the history of the world, second in importance only to 
eh? Ha, ha, ha,—poor devils, they should have | tent. \ the redemption of mankind. The press is a pillar of 
known better. — What, pass us, with that old Arabian ? | For my own part, I miraculously escaped w ithout | fire, under the guidance of which the march of mind 
~Did you mark how he foamed ?—Repair damages,||any injury. We all scampere d as soon as possible, | will continue until it arrive at the Canaan of human 
my boys, and come on—Eelipse for ever!—Nothing | amid the hisses andreproaches of the spectators, and | perfection. Hear what the immortal Milton 
shall pass us, that’s clear, *__ And | left the boys tocarry away the remains of our wagon |e ven in the early dawn of this glorious day, 
so saying he snapped his whip, away we went, and left jand Harry’s barouche for fire-wood, || fluence of books: 
our competitors to help themselves as well as they|| We did not get in prison for endangering the lives “ I deny not (said this exalted and fearless English- 
could of the citizens, and breaking the peace, but had it not) man) but that it is of the greatest concernment in thy 
After riding at full speed, for about a mile further, |) been for the kindness of some of our friends, we should || churc h and commonwealth, t 
we overtook Harry Dash, in his elegant barouche, 
drawn by his fleet bays, seiinn on at a moderate pace, | the 


*Unloose my corsets, A mob of some hundreds soon gathered around us; 
Some groaning and roll- || 
to| ing 


merely some 


mischief he bad done 


5 on 
Sald, 


Giet along, pony. on the in- 


» have a vigilant ey: 
have been there for damages claimed by the owner of, how books bemean themse a as well as men; and 
horse \ thereafter to confine, imprison, and do sharpest justice 


-yan over.—It cost us a cool hundred a-piece—and | to them as malefactors ; for 


and wagon, and the poor old man whom 


as though he was waiting for us to come up. books are not absolutely 
Let’ s have a run with Harrv—he’s the boy that eee lieve itwasa cood lesson to us all—I know it was | dead things, but do contain a progeny of life in the iit 
don’t mind trifles—now for fan —now for a dash—| to Tom, for he has ever since been a steady and bene-//to be as active as that soul was whose progeny they 
hem, hem,—look him sharp, pony- 
chase—just let me alone 


trout 


volent f low, and never knows of any of his friends go- || are they do preserve, as in a vial, the purest 
and extraction of that living intellect tha: 
bred them. I know they are as lively and vigorously 
productive, as those fabulous dragons’ teeth ; and be- 


ing sown up and down, may chance to spring up armed 


ve ll give him a 
now—I'll show you, you|jing a-riding, 
youll cut a fly’s eve out—Pll shave him) humanity to t! 

said Tom, and flourished his whip over our 
heads, with all the confidence of an experienced joc-||ed of this exploit, in any cirele of ladies in which I 


hat . 
but he always endeavours to teach them | efficacy 
iy horses, and decorum on the road, 


close,’ Contrary to his usual custom, Tom has never boast- 


key. || have been present, but has always remembered it with |men. And vet on the other hand, unless wariness be 
- | ‘ P ae k 

= Now, Tom,” said I, * this sport, I assure you, js mortific: tion. GEORGE. iuse d, as good almost kill a man as killa good book 

not very pleasant to me-—it is ungentlemanly—it js | === —— —————— w ho kills a man kills a reasonable creature, God's 


crue} 
mal, 


image; but he who destroys a good book, kills reason 
itself. kills the of Ged as it were in the eye, 


Only consider, this vehicle, and this poorani- | Happiness and Virfue are the twin-sisters of Heh 
| 
hired, and it is ashame that we should use gion —<co image 
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Many a man lives a burden to the earth: but a good TH EK DR \ VM A. 
4 ‘ " . 


ook ts the precious life-blood of a master-spunit, em — 





ilmed and treasured up on purpose to a lite t DT} Hright Viriue’s he ‘ , aspir 
2 Ry Natur aug ot (© rave t eart hig t 
ale . r é Dramas comes} var) e bes atte 
- - — aE lo rouse the ma to bid the patriot di 
LOUIS XI. Wis neeand aphase’ oak Kenees senna iat 
ice sor ' ar ae and CAVED appia es the * « 


DAMON .AND PYTHIAS. 


Tuts very beautiful play is from the pen of Richard 
Louis the Eleventh, of bloody memory. Many read Shiel, Esquire 


Every one who has attentively perused Quentin Dur- 
ward, (“and who, that reads at all, has read it not am 


must have been per ularly struck with the character of 


» author of the Apostate. There are 


ers who are not familiar with the history of those times, | but few dramati compositions in which are displayed 


} ‘ . . aly ay } 
have considered this character as delineated by the | more strong character and interesting incident than 


Great Unknown, to be a* monster of the imagination,” | this. There is a spirit of energy in it that rouses the 


. . ! , 
vyhich never had existence tn reality. feelings of the audience, and commands their deepest 


ye . a y . 
his supposition, however, is incorrect. No writer) interest. The play in itself is @ great one, but when 


idheres to historical facts with greater fidelity, than the | such an actor as Cooper steps into the very figure of 


Waverly novelist, nor no one, since Sh ikspeare, has Damon, with all his p itriotism, with all has trie nadship 


. ‘Ty’ ‘ 
ver drawn so large ly on the historical fund. Mhe and with all his love, we cannot withhold our tribute 


haracter of Louis, in Quentin Durward, is not over-| 
! 
acting of this gentleman—so perfectly according with 


For the truth of this observation, let us appeal to his- | 


of admiration. There is something so elevated in the 
jrawn. 


the lofty spirit of a great soul, that has raised him to 


“Ory, the highest rank he can attain. He seems to have 


* Louis the Eleventh,” says Robertson, “ was a bad) heen created to persomily the noble characters of times 

on, a bad father, a barbarous brother, an ungrateful | cone by. His ficure—his face—his very voice breathes 
{| 2 g 

naster, a dangerous friend, an implacable and pert forth the high-toned grandeur of Roman greatness. 


dious enemy ; as a prince cunning and cruel, devoid | In portraying the overwhelming passions of a noble 


| sensibility, a strang' rto every principle of pURICe, | soul, 1 believe he stands unrivaled. He ts SUrpAss 
without one idea of decency ; who despised all those || 4 by Kean in Lear and Othello but in Virginius, 


estraints which the sense of honour, or the love of} Brutus, and Damon, I question whether he is not 


fame imposes, even on ambitious men.” 
“This tyrant, (says another writer,) took a delight!) 


;voice gives him infinite advantage over his distinguish 
n inventing new slow tortures, the better to torment]! aq rival Kean is eminently successful in the tender- 

> , q . ¢ \ . , : ya) = | —_ e - 
hose whom he hated: who constituted the execution |ness of Jaffier—the hopeless agony of the aged Lear— 


superior to any other in the world. IHfis torm and 


r, Tristan his dearest friend, his most intimate confi- 
lant, informer and witness against his victims, and | yf alous and distracting love ot the noble Moor. In all 
ilso their judge and destroyer. these, and many others, the powerful genius of Kean 

* He began by constructing two iron cages of his |! he ; 
own invention, in the castle of Loches, inone of which || Cooper in the proud unbending character of ancient 
Ludowick Sforza, Duke of Milan, his prisoner of war, || 
‘xpired, after ten years misery; and he left the bishop || 
of Verdun to die in the other. 

* He put to death more than four thousand innocent 
persons by various punishments, which it was his de- 


light to witness. 


times—in those god-like spirits who rose out of the de 
] 

jof their country’s greatness, or triumphed over the 
vestiges of their own blasted hopes—whose mighty 
souls bore up amidst ruin and sorrow, and “walked 


“ Louis counted the sighs of his victims; he watch- |} 


human nature—it is here we find Mr. Kean is surpass- 
dtheir paleness with the most savage eagerness, and 


fed. He wants the elevated and conscious dignity of 


| ohte <p " rr: ; P % poe . 
lelighte d to observe its gradations. Almost all those 4 ooper: the power to draw upa noble figure to its full 


height, and look down upon the inferiority of all 
around—to display might in every limb—greatness 


; and majesty in every motion—and show us in appear- 
trap doors, whence they fell upon wheels armed with | 


pikes, and cutting instruments, others stifled in dun- 
seons, 

“When he had the torture applied to the accused, 
he concealed himself behind a screen, in order to en- 


whom he destroyed were executed without any formal 
‘rial; many thrown into the water with stones attach- 





ed to their necks; others let suddenly down through 


ance, as well as action, the great character he personi- 
fies. This is the superior power of Cooper, and all 
this power is brought forward in the play of Damon 
and Pythias. 

The scene in which Damon is beset by the rude 
soldiers, who are acting in rebellious defiance of their 


voy the groans of his victims. 

“He had the children of the Duke of Nemours, 
vhom he dressed in white for the occasion, placed un- 
Jer their father’s scaffold, in order that they might be 
prinkled with his blood ; and the unfortunate princes 
were after that, buried alive , . , 
vere after that, uric I alive in dungeons floored with | The proud defiance of Damon, even amidst the up- 
points, that their feet might find no resting place, their | lifted javelins of the soldiers, was given with singular 
dies no repose ; they were brought out twice a week | om rey: 

‘o be scourged before Philip l'Hellier, the governor of ll al 

he Bastile, and every two or three months to have one We are but two—my Pythias, my halved heart! — 
, ” My Pythias, and myself; but dare come on, 

rtwo of their teeth forced out. Ve hirelings of atyrant! Dare advance 

A foot—or raise an arm, or bend a brow, 


Aud ye shall see what two such arms cau Cy 
Amongst a thousand of you.” 


country’s good, and the energetic eloquence of his in- 
dignation, which almost puts back the ruffian ad- 
vances, was received with loud applause. His friend 


Pythias rushes to his assistance, and preserves his lite. 


“To sum up all, according to his panegyrist Duclos, 
‘ Nothing but gibbets were to be seen round his castle ; 
»y these dreadful marks were known the places inha- 


| the subtle penetrating villany of Richard HL and the’ 
ars down all opposition. But when he would rival 


isolation of war—who brooded over the broken ruins)! 


abroad in their own majesty,” above the frailties of 


the beautiful Hermoime, and we await with trembdlin 
the blow which must crush het young and unsuspect 
ing hopes for ever! She is so innocent—so affection 
ite—so devoted, that we are anxious to see how she 
she will receive the terrible misfortune which the high 
minded Damon is preparmg to untold She mer 
him inthe garden with her beautiful child She ha 
made ready a feast for his coming, and she folds hin 
to her bosom with all the affectionate tenderness of 
fond wife. She forgets the past in the present, an 
revels im all the pleasure of pure and mutual aff 
tion It is almost useless to ittempt the deseriptiier 
of this scene——of the agonizing efforts of the husban 
to relate his news, and the pl vial happiness of the 
unsuspecting Hermoine—her endearing tenderne 
when she perceives he is sad—bher suspicions of some 
evil, and her prereing shriek of horror when she find 
that Damon is to perish on the seaffold!—Suffice itt 
sav, that he tears himself from her—gives a long, last, 
broken-hearted look at her beautiful face, and then 
rushes to relieve the danger of his friend. 

Here is another interesting scene. He meets hi 
servant Luculius, and calls for his steed, bat the faith 
ful domestic had slain him, and he trembles to inform 
his master of the deed. ‘The powerful genus of 
Coope r was here ¢ xhibited. The first part of the dia 
logue is tender and calm. His spirit is softened by 
the separation from his wife, and, with a noble ea 
gerness to perform his promise, be calls for his horse 
The servant hesitates—he repeats his request—yet Lu- 
cullus stirs not—and he sternly commands him to obe 
idience. The trembling Lucullus relates what he had 
donc— 


Luc When I beheld the means of saving vo 
I could net hold my band—my heart Was in: 
And in my heart, the hope of giving life 
And liberty to Damon—agd 
Damen Go on, 
im listening to thee. 
| ‘ue And in the bope to save you, 
slew your steed, 
Damon. Almighty gods! 


In the fore roing scene, the gradual eX\citement t 


|passion in the mind of Damon, was performed wit! 
the most powerful talent. The first unsuspecting re 
quest—the repeated command—the stern and bewil 
dered urging, “ Where is my steed ?”’—the flash of 
) suspicion that crosses his mind, and the whole wither 
‘jing truth bursting upon him, was most true to nature 
A whirl of emotions seem to revolve through his brain 
| —the thoughts of his murdered friend—the bereaved 
| Colanthe —his broken oath—his cruel, terrible situa 
|| tion, came upon him like a burst of thunder—and al! 
| the agonizing emotions of his soul, he gathered int: 
the single expression, * Almighty gods!”’—He stands 
the picture of mute despair. Lucullus gazes upon his 
| terrible convulsions as a man would venture to look 
J into the crater of the burning Etna, Dhirectly the de 
ilirious fury of Damon is turned upon his servant- 
ithe cause of all this—he clenches him by the throat—- 
|The unfortunate Lucullus feels that he is inthe hand 
ofa maniac, and struggles for freedom—he screams 
jand strives and wrestles with his master——but it avails 
him nought. The desperate Damon rouzed up hi 
| strength—his eyes flashed with madness——his limbs 
; extended—his gigantic figure scemed to swell out-+ 
and he stood a monument in mute fury, like the lofty 
| form of Hercules, strangling to death the conquere¢ 
lion of Nema. Many of the audience rose on their 
jifeet. UL heard several exclamations of astonishment, 
and he dragged off the struggling Lucullus, amidst 


The senate scene is grand.—The overwhelming | loud and reiterated thunders of applause. 
hited by the king ; who after all,” adds Duclos, “ was eloquence of a great man, to prevent the downfall of 


| The next, and the greatest scene, was the last. ‘Tl 


s king.” his country. The vivid picture of slavery so strongly |) scaffold upon which Pythias is to be slain, if Damor 
SSS SSS Ss |l\drawn, and so powerfully spoken, made it most inte-| does not return, is prepared. The executioner with 


Ladies who have families, will be particularly sen- || resting. 
ible of the benefit of early rising. When mistresses 


‘his fatal axe, and his sleeves rolled up, is ready forthe 


But how shall I describe the farewell of Damon and) dreadful deed—armed soldiers stand around, and al) 


ire asleep, servants consider them as dead in law, and|ihis fond Hermoine? The incidents of the play at) Syracuse is collected in silent doubt, whether Damon 





t accordingly. 





‘this crisis begin to thicken. We have learned to love | will return to redeem his friend. Pythias is at leneth 
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lardous with aiexuety rushes upon the stage he has 


v hue re he ts 


Pythias--he is saved-—and with a hysteric laugh he 
sushes in his arms. He is interrupted in lis embrace 
by a voice from behind, * Damon.” 
tondness of a frignd—the soft emotions of a lover—the 
endearing gaze of aftection—all vanish. With singu- 


lar grace and dignity he ascends the scathhld—we see 


i} 
is proud of his redeemed pledge—and he stands, with | 


= : = 


le of an approa hing step--and Damon, covered wath 


ood and du fatigued with mughty efforts, and ae H 


wought out, chamed, and im his seatfald dress-—Ce Sir Gail Overreach, Mr. Booth: Margaret, Miss 
mithe haogs in fond trembling love apon his bosom Joluse “wi he farce of the Sheepi vy Draugitt, 
the clock is within six minutes of the ven tume, and) Popolino, Mr. Hilson; Nonna, Miss Jolnson 
et Damon is awa Horrible mn vil vpn to fil Saturday Nept i3.—The tragedy of Damo md 
ery soul biases {ter minute fiche i nd Dame Pythua I) rion, My ( ooper ( olanthe, Mis poutt : 
mes pot. The heart of Pythias—even of Pytin Hermome, Miss Johnson; with the afterprece of the 
egtins to doubt nd he prepares lor death (olanthe Steep Watker, Somno, Mr. Hilson 
borne shaichmg from the spot; and the confiding Monday, Sept. 1o.—Tine tragedy of Brutus: Brutus, 
vithful Pytinas mounts the seaffold——the executioner’ Mr. ¢ YOper ; Tullia, Mrs. Dutl: ‘Tarquinia, Miss 
yses bus arin wid Py thias is on the pout of death Johnson; with the farce of the Anatumist: ¢ rispin, 
hen @ fatat Gistant shout i purty of applause, Mir. Hilson 
wches lus eas lic starts on lis feet nearer, and yet Tuesday, Sept. 16.—The tragedy of Alexander the 
nore near, Came the miuhity dnour-—he hears the! Great Alexander, Mr. Coopes KKoxana, Mrs. Dutt; 
re-echoed shout of “ Dainon, Damo the sky is) with the melodrama of the lnnhkeeper’s Daugitter: 
ent with the anuSual exclamation you hearthe bus-|) Richard, Mr. Siunpsou » Mary, Miss Johnson. 


Wednesday, Sept. 17.—The tragedy ot hing Lear: 
atat, Mr. Booth : (Cordelia, Miss Jolnson. 





just enough streneth to say © Py thitas where ms he 


and tals lifeless at the foot of the scatfold. When 


« recovers, he os still delwious. He knows not 


VARIETY. 





Suddenty, recollection flash: through 


nus brain-——his friend—his Pythias—come across his! 


| 


mind—he flings his friend from his bosom, and would 


ush from the spol——when the features of Pythias ar 


rest his attention-—a gleam of light comes upon him 


he ow before the scatfold—the executioner—the axe 


lin an instant the 
‘ 


Humph and grandeur in his form; he must die, but he 


his lotty form drawn up to ats full height lke some 


rod-like statue—and answers the warning thathe must 


* Damon ts here —look at me 
I aw standing On my throne; as proud a one 


| 

al 

ie, in terms of eloquence most beautiful ; | 
| 

| 

As you ilumined mountain, when the sun } 


When wert thou in thy life hail’d witha peal 

Of hearts and hands ke that’ Shout again 
Agaio—until the mountains echo back your clamour 
And tbe great sea joins i that mighty voice 

Tell me, slaves, where i your lyrant 
Why stands he hence aloof—where is your muster — 
What is become of Diowy-ius? 

1 would behold and laugh at bim.” 


Makes his last stand. Let him look on me too i} 
He never did behold a spectacle | 
More full of natural glory 
All Syracuse starts up upon ber bill | 
And tilts her bundred thousand bands Shouts heard 
She shouts! Hark, how she shouts 


| 
| 
] 


Oh, Dionysius | 
| 
| 
| 


| 
i, hl q i 

he tyrant advances, and throws off his disguise— || 
tooks upon the wondering friends—and orders it to be) 


} 
woclanmed through the city that Damon is free! The 
friends rush into each other’s arms, and the curtain falls. 
In picturing the astonishing powers of Mr. Cooper, | 

fT must pot forget the merit of others. Mr. Simpson's || 
Pythias was very well performed—with a spirit and | 
udgment that does him honour. Mr. Clack was a|| 
‘vod Dioyysius; and the beautitul Colanthe lived and | 
breathed in the person of Mrs. Duff This lady is a} 
new and very valuable addition to our stage. Her} 
voting is chaste and elegant. She has a good Rasch 
handsome a faee withal, that she must always be re-|| 
eived with pleasure by a New-York audience. She| 

s certainly an actress of the highest class. But what. 

tiall P say to Miss Johnson’s Hermoine? She was all 

dive nicest eric could wish. She was all the tender, | 


anu easy elegant character in this lady’s acting, that 
jias raised her to universal favour, and would make the 
wdinivation | would otherwise express of her talents | 
uuitively superfluous, F. | 
Thursday, Sept. 11.—The tragedy of Richard LL. 
»y desive) Richard, Mr. Booth ; and "Tis alia Farce, | 


Numpo, Mr. Hilson, 


Ww ue Mifios eat ioebul f 
Ke ore ite dish Morth trims ber mimes tace 
Kage leaves her siartiing frown, and Grief her teas 
W uile dancing Joy her own tight form doth trace, 
Keauteous a8 morn reflected in the geu 


Worn by the rose aliquid ciadem ' 
— = —— - _ 
Wer intend publishing in each succeeding number 
4 the Mirror, a few little fugitives of our own, in 
‘oOmplance with the earnest solicitations of many of 
uu friends ; but as we are anxious to afford our poeti- 


al correspondents an opportunity of having their ta- 


vours inserted under thew proper head, ours will be) tion.’ © Nay. but [think you are.” 


ound under this. We present them this week with 


THE WATER MELON, 


‘Twas noon, and the reapers reposed on the bank, 
Where our rural repast had been spread ; 

Beside us meander'd the rill where we drank, 
And the green willows way’d over bead 

Lucinda, the queen of our rustical treat, 
With smiles, like the season, auspicious, 

Had render’d the scene and the banquet more sweet, 
But ob ! the dessert was delicious. 


A melon, the sweetest that loaded the vine, 
The kind-hearted damsel had brought; 
Its crimson core teem’d with the richest ot wine, 
* Hiow much like her kisses!” I thought. 
And I said, as its nectarous juices | quail d, 
* How vain are the joys of the vicious, 
No tropical fruit ever furnished a diaught, 
Do innocent, pure, and delicious. 


**In the seeds which embellish this red juicy core, 
An emblem of lite we may view, 

For human enjoyments are thus sprinkled o er 
With specks of an ebony hue. 

But it we are wise to discard from the mind 
Every thought and aifection that’s vicious, 

Like the seed-speckled core of the melon we'll find, 
Lach innocent pleasure delicious 


Femate Dasss.—Being in company a few even- 
ings since with a party of ladies, the conversation 


insensibly turned on female dress; and all mutually | 
1 very graceful action—a soft clear voice—and so} agreed that the rage for finery was carried to too great 
an extent. However, | could not refrain remarking, 
that each, although strenuous advocates in favour of} 
economy, were bedecked with all the finery of the 
age. I believe it was Lavaier who judged a female 
trom her dress. He says, * persons who are habitually | 
tieetionate, devoted woman, There is a grace and || attentive to dress, display the same regularity in their! 
|domestic alfairs;” and goes on to observe that a fe-| 
imale of sixteen, who is negligent of her dress, will be 
aslut and ashiew at cighteen. IL recollect a circuin- 
) Stance, Which happened in a family where 1 was in- 
tunately acquainted, that proved the destruction of a 


fond husband, and a kind father. 


in happiness—he became a father md , 


i “a 
wanting to crown his felicity He removed his fa 
miilyY trom the country to town: hired a tu se, and 
furtitshed at sple tid] gave | tie ecery on 
pany and ive himself up to iil the fase: ons of 
icity life. The wife became fond of dress to ex 
travagance The children were neglected—the hu 


band as forgotten, and her only aim ippeared to be 


the adulation of others. She seldom met her husband, 
and then only When she wished to levy on his ptirse 
His affairs now began to assume a 
he could no longer setusiy ber demands € ontention 
Was the Consequence upbraidiiigs followed—thet 
les) ili bik endeavoured to retrieve tis fortune by 
gatinbling——became a bankrupt; and tinatly, to tid 
his shame and disgrace, committed suicide! regard 


less of his wite—his children—or--lis Gop. M. 


Dress anp Appress.—Miss C e was enume 
rating to her friend Miss L— , the other day, the 
qualities which must unite im the man oa whom she 


could bestow her heart and hand.—* He must possess 


talents,” said she, and dignity, and be tuily, and 


education, and—and—” “™ Address,” said Miss L 
“QO yes, you may add dress,” returned Miss C-——e, 
with her characteristic naivel/. 


QUALIFICATIONS FOR ConGress.—"* Why do you 
not present yourself as a candidate for Congress?’ 
said alady the other day to her tusband, who was con 
fined to his chair by the gout. * Why should I, ny 
dears” replied he; “ Lam not qualified for the sta 
re tured the wile 
| your language and actions are truly parliameniary 
} When bills are presented, for instance, you either or 
lider them to be laid on the table, or you make a motion 
|| to rise; though often out of order, you are stil sup 


|| ported by the chair; and 
} 


you often poke your nose mito 
imeasures Which are Calculated to destroy the constitu 


tion.” 
} 


|| ANorueR Pux.—Some modern poetical punstes 
ll has lately said, that cartmen’s horses, after a bard 
iday’s work, enjoy the lurury of wo.” (whoa! hoa! 
or ho!—stop /] 

| Fortirications.—-A schoolmaster on being asked 
‘what was meant by the word fortification, auswered, 


“* Two twentifications make a fortification. 


A Punning Preacuen.—A field-preacher, who 
had been a printer, observed in the usual harangue, 


“ that youth might be compared to a comma, manhood 
to a semicolon; old age to a colon: to which death 
| puts a period.” 





ARTS AND SCLENCES, 





Phe sua eternal liehts bis own high rowd 

‘The same, though changing, the fair moon aspires ; 
Tunumerous worlds. beneath th @ir hich abod 

Live on the bounty of their mintied fires’ 


Guide, while they cheer, awake, and raise the mir 





Thus science’ fame, an! art's pure «mile combined, 


Question proposed by D. W. Carmody. 


ReQuiven tofind three square numbers, in harmoni- 
eal proportion, such that if the greatest of the requir- 


ed number be decreased by the square root of each of 
them, the three numbers thence resulting, shall be ra 
tional squares with the investigation. 


| _ 


Ma. Epiron.—lI have examined my solutions, 
with as much care and attention as my limited time 
would permit. I find that the result 20.952 in my solu- 
tion to Question I. in No. 7, should be a minimuin 
and not a maximum: mistaking one for the other, be 
cause the word maXimuro was mentioned in the ques> 
tion. When the perpend, falls within the tWiangle, 


A gentleman of an easy fertune married, when||the area is unlimited. The annexed is the conc 


Friday, Sept. 12.-—4& New Way to Pay Old Debts,'| young, a lovely young woman. Their days glided on 








} solution to Question Il. in Noe. 8. Ww. WwW. & 





a: ties ae 2 
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Solution to Question ll. No. 3. 


Let the ordinate AOQ=), the abscissa OV <a, FN 
ep BV <2 VT, and oT= +r; thena 
ta 
gsubip BP an ordinate drawn parallel to AO 
from P the nt of contact; he nee fiz -pP =- PT 


J/ it +pr- CO the radius, but by 


a+r j 
+p a-+--t: ar v + > per 


atr 


iT, and oF : “9 Jf pr HO; whence 


Jf pr a—+2] 
a+r 

-_ » 

——af pa 
r 


- 


by cor. of prop, 30, B. 4. Emerson's Geom. 


ad 
Lf Pm — gf Ar? pr lat tif dr’ pryor 


1~— Sr - 
V/ pr=-st4 Sir +pr; trom which equation x 
reat 
may be found, and consequently the ra hus CQO. 


Inawer to D. W. Carmody’s Question in .No. 7. 


bY W. W. R. 


Analysis. —Let ACB be the triangle required, right 
angled at C, and CB the given base. Draw CD per 
pendicular to AB, and DE parellel to AC; then by 
m.twi CD: CBs AC: AB; but by hypothesis, CB. 


AB—AC- —AB.AD,; AD=—CB. Likewise, per} 
vp CDAC—CB—AB.DB=ALD’; hence the hy- } 
potenuse is divided in extreme and mean proportion ; | 
and because DE is parallel to AC it divides the given | 
base in the same proportion ; consequently CK = DB, | 
whenee the construction is obvious. } 
Remark.—This is problem 15 of Newton’s Arith | 
jnetic, London edition, 1769. } 
| 


Solution to Question I. No, 7. 
BY B. MC. GOWAN, 
In Problem 16th, cor. @d. B. IV. Leslie’s Geome- 


“Ifthe hypo- | 


iy, we find the following words, viz. 
tenuse and sides of a right angled triangle form a con- | 
tinued proportion, the hypotenuse will be divided in| 
extreme and mean ratio, by the perpendicular let fall 
upon it from the opposite vertex.’ Now, because the 
three sides of a right angled triangle and perpendi- 
cular let fall upon the hypotenuse, are always four 
proportionals. Leta: bse: d; ifa:bs:b: ¢; then 





b? 
h.cue:d. For ac =b*; or o=—} and, ad = be; 


bd 
hence = be or bd=c?, consequently, the problem 


is included im the cor. above quoted. Thus, produce 
the given line, such that the rectangle contained by 
the whole line thus produced, and the part produced! 
shall be equivalent to the square of the line itself. 
Les. Il. cor. 2. Then the line thus produced will be 
the hypotenuse of the right angled triangle required, 
and one of the legs is given: hence, the construction, 


solution, and demonstration are evident from said cor. | 
This is Leslie’s solution. A different method of) 
svlution might be more pleasing to the proposer. 
Let r=hypotenuse, a=given side, y=the other 
side, and z=perpendicular; then 2: @::@: ys y:2! 


by question, from what has been shown above, if ry= 
| 


——— = — —— = - 


fore divide the given line in extreme and mean ratio, 
and the greater segment wall be the perpendicular of 
the triangle re quired. Hence the construction and 


lemonstration are evident 


By Joh n Ca; PR Es: 


QUESTION I. 


y Harrisburg, Pennsylvani ' 


The nine 


express exactly one hundred. 


digits may be placed vi such manner as to 
Prav in how many dif 


ferent wavs can these digits be so arranged > admut 


ting that two or more of them be joined together, as 
O,orthat they may be placed as simple fractions, thus, 


>; and that the 
‘4 
1 tJ. & , but 


whol mav be connected thus, vu t 


we not to be multiphed together, 


QUESTION It 
A gentleman purchasing a rectangular 
whose perimeter ts to be one hundred yards, agreed to 
dollar tor 


ground, and tour dollars for every vard of its breadth 


pay one every vard of the length of th 


It is required the minimum price of a square vard ot 


this ground? 
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impatient poets ere they taste of sleey 

Within oh private closet take A peep, 

Po eir bright thoughts aré doom'd to flame 
Heneath the grate or ou the shrise of Fame 
Pothrow the raysof genius wide and far 

To light tt voral world, Ora segar 


= 


SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 20, 1823. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Tut Emigrant, by Maciese, (and not Movirere, 


as erroneously speli in our last number,) shall have a) 


place. 

Henry will pardon the delay of his favour; but the 
department was supplied before it came to hand, 

* OPAQUE 
humble comprehension; and as “dark, cloudy sparks,” 


SCINTILLATIONS,” are beyond 


will throw no “ light” on the subject, we must decline ! 


meddling with it. 

We will review the work sent us by Stuttus, if he 
will promise not to be angry at our remarks, as some 
authors, like him, pretend to be. “ There is acertain 
class of people, who, if they find one that has the 


magnanimity to say any thing in their praise, set off 


with triumphant strides, in the mightiness of their 
strength, prostrating before them, at least in their 
opinion, all who come in their way.” But we will say 
ho more at present. 
ment. 

We have been compelled, for the want of room, to 
omit some of the favours of our mathematical corres- 
pondents. 
duetime. Wenever calculate to devote more thav one 
column to mathematical solutions and problems, but 
we have been induced to violate our rules in this num- 
ber, in consequence of their very interesting nature. 

The lines of Cuakves and Jucia are declined. 


LITERARY NOTICES. 





a’, then it follows that az y’, and because 2’=y’+a’, 
| 
we have from the first equation, y= 

| 


--- ——— a 
last, yoo, /r'—a’: hence 4/1’—a’=-— ; this equa- 
i 


whence y=t— 


tion solved gives o=—4 J 9; 


a2 @ 
—_ = + 
—~ 


; y? a a P 
av and eel all t sv, or 


a 


In the press.—A novel by the author of the Wilder- 
‘ness, entitled, “ The Spectre of the Forest, or the | 
: ~and from the || Annals of the Housatonic; a New-England Ro- 
. ‘mance.” This work will be published some time in| 
| October. 

| Just published.—For sale, by 8. Woodworth, No. 53 
| Elim-street, the “ Mew-Jerusalem Missionary, and 
> || Intellectual Repository, No. 4.” This work is issued 
call in monthly numbers, of 40 pages each, at three dollars 
. The present number contains several im- 
+-az=a’, which is the equation of a line divided in} portant and interesting controversies, with Methodists, | 
extreme and mean ratio. (Les. Geo. p. 441.) There-" Universalists, Episcopalians, &c. 


| per annum. 


garden, | 


' 
OUr |) 


Here is a fair field for argu-| 


Heacra or tue Corry Notwithstanding Rumor 
has been busy, with several ol her tongues, respectin 
the health of this city, such stubborn faets have beet 
own io her teeth, 
"Th tv of New 


heral bealth than at the 


as effectually to stop ber moutl 


York was never blest with more 


present moment 


Parents ron New Invenrions.—Since the ve 


bso, than Sooo been granted 


Trait 


the l ite 


pate nts have 
States Patent Office. Of these, 80 are ti 
HN prOovements inthe steamboat and engines, more tha 


100 tor different wavs olf m ‘hing nails, 70 for w ashin 


machines, 60 tor piulnps, oO for churns, and a lates 
number tf stoves 
To the Editor of the New-York Mirror 


Dean Sin,—-In a late excursion in the country, 

friend presented me the enclosed specimens of poetry 
Wiitten by a young gentleman who has been totally 
deprived of hearmng from a very early period of child 
hood, and whose education has been acquired bs 
means of the language of signs, invented for the wm 

struction of the Deaf and Dumb. 

They are interesting to me, as exhibiting a proof of 
the efficacy of that system of instruction by which th 
deaf ave taught to hear, and the dumb to speak, [tis 
consoling fo the mind which feels for that unfortunat: 


portion of race, that although the outward sens¢ 


oul 
is timprisoned, they can “ hear the joyful sound” of the 


Gospel 


i the mute gloquence of sensibility. 


ind speak to the heart as well as to the eye, un 


j 


M. Tuayver 


TF One of these pieces will be found on the las 
page of the last number, headed “ Human Life,’ 
and another, headed “ Happiness, ‘in this. -Ep 


HYMENEAL. 


When from pure hearts the passion springs 
To Heaven its native sphere ; 

Bliss drops io beauty from its wings, 
And makes a Heaven here 

| Then though mortals spread the feast, 

} A higher Being is their guest! 

| 


Respectfully yours, U. 





an — 





| On the 28th ultimo, by the Rev. Mr. Feltus, M: 
_Jdoun Hanpina to Miss Ann Manta Epwaanps, both 
of this city. 

| Om the 6th instant, at Haverstraw, by the Rev. M; 

| Pelton, Mr. Matraew Guanee to Miss ApetiA Any 
Brewsrer, both of that place. 

| On the 10th inst. by the Rev. Mr. Brientnall, Mi 

| Evisna Huntinevon to Miss Mania Exvicapern 
| Givans, both of this city. 


OBITUARY. 


| 
' 
i] Oh man! how prone to boast—yet weak to save! 








How oft thou sink'st ere piety begin | 
Death tracks his victim to the cheerless grave, 
And with 4 little finger shoves him in 
i] Then Gx thine eyes where fires celestial shine— 
i Be just—be pure—eternity is thine 


| On the 9th inst. Mrs. Many Tauxton, in the 64th 
| year of her age. 
| On the 10th inst. Mr. OLtivern WiLson, in the 21s 
| year of his age. 

On the 10th mst. Mrs. Ann S$. Otmsreap, in thy 
24th year of her age. 
On the 1th inst. Mr. Cuancres VaALENTine, in thy 
48th year of his age. 

On the 1ith inst. Mr. Josern GrawaM, inthe 52d 
year of his age. 

On the 1ith inst. Mr, Pever M‘Mannus, in thy 
22d year of his age. 

On the Lith inst. Mr. Beananv Tovien, inthe Sou 
year of his age. 

On the 14th inst. Mrs. Many Ann Biane, in tire 
33d year of ber age. 
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Ye sacre Nine to thes fair bane « r 

Tranaler your gruve 7 f ‘ ‘ i “i 
(> earthiy couche ourt cele ‘| a 

Uriad Gewy vectar trom t thy ure 

Ambrosta fet sha roe y ear 


Wor high Olympus ticker ewer ut 


Tie Sea {Lomph. 


he weat still glow d with day's departing eam, 


Which o’er the landscape threw a metiow d light, 
sod Ve per, like some precious gem which gleam 
‘ pon the swarthy Moor, with lustre bright, 


Ulum'd the darkly gath ring brow of aight 


he winds, it seem'd, had sought a place of reo' 


So calm, so prlac id, wus the dark blue dee pi 


me fisher's barque which floated on its breast 
Alone disturb d the universal sleep, 
Or broke the sabbath Nature lov'd to keep. 


o see the dripping ours, and moon-beatms sport, 
I lingee’d Gil Che witching hour drew near, 

Vhen, from the glittering caves of Neptune’s court 
Arose a nymph, whose beauty banish d tear, 


Unlike the ghastly forms to superstition den 


Tlor hair, in loose fantastic ringlets, tell 
Below her waist, encircled by a zone ; 
Yo which was bung a rosy-colour'’d shell, 
That ever and anon was wildly blown ; 
Aud then she sweetly sung these strains alone 


I envy not mortals, nor angels above, 
Who dwell in the regions of sunshine and love ; 
. 
Nor would f relinquish my toam-coverd cave, 


for a palace beyoud the loud dash of the wave 


‘ But our height of enjoyment no mortal can kuow, 
When confined to this scene of distruction and woe ; 
Chen tollow me duwn to my bright coral cave, 


While the Haleyon still sleeps in her nest on the wave 


‘Ere the storm-spirit. wrapp'd in his mantle of mist, 
Shall stride the huge billows, and do what he list ; 
But e’en then would I bear thee unhurt by his power, 
Seneath the dark flood, to my crystaline bower 


Here the ruddiest of coral, our gardens can yield, 
And the richest of pearls our depths have reveal'd, 
Adorn the fair naiads whose music and mirth, 

Shall welcome the stranger who journeys from earth 


** Oh, fear me not, mortal, no syren am I, 

But thy Cora, who once on thy bosom did lie ; 

Pill the tempest engulph'd the frail barque where I lay, 
And tore me trow thee and my country away 


* The ocean nymphs bore me to Amphitrite’s halls, 
Where with revelry echoed her sea-girdled walls ; 
And ue’er from this scene of enchantment I'd stray, 
But to see my beloved, and to lure him away 


‘ Then tarry not here till the cold earth shall be 
thy pillow, far, tar, from thy country and me ; 
Come, come love, away to my toam-cover'd cave, 
Oh, sleep not alone in the damps of the grave.” Aniet 


—_———— 


Zcho to Sigma’s Serenade. 


Oh do not bid me haste away, 

Po witness summer's rising day ; 
Pale Cynthia has more charms for me 
When listening to thy melody. 


Oh no! my tardy step refrains 

Lo trip the morn-bespangled plains 
And view the buds expanding where 
Loo lonely I might ramble there 


But now I see thy manly face, 
Where moonbeams play with softest grace 
i caanot wish day's light ( uaclose, 

mee round thy form such fancy flows 


it T should roam by hill and stream, 
Aad healthful sip the morning beam, 
All—every flower, and gem of dew, 
Pach thought of thee would still renew 


a 
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To find that her newly fledged younglings have flown ; 
But soaring, she visits the regions of air, 
And finds them in safety and happiness there 
Thus, parents of Gertrude! your sorrow may cease, 
Since infants are sate in the mansions of peace. 


I saw on the hill-top the mountain oak riv’n, 
And stripp'd of its boughs by the lightning of beav'n ; 
I saw then around it the clustering vine, 
And evergreen ivy their toliage entwine : 
Thus, sisters of Gertrude, your parents caress, 
And love them the more as your nuiaber is less. 


——————————————————— 


PiFRRY, 


A Similc. 


The little spot of azure dye, 

That smiles from out a stormy sky, 

Shows the heart's home by sorrow bounded, 
By the world’s dark cares surrounded. 


The lonely star that glistens there, 

Amid the tempest pure and fair, 

Shows of love the lingering blossom, 

That home holds for the wanderer’s bosom. 





———— 


Sicma 














— ———— ee $$$ — . - 
To Llvira. | Che Parewell. 
Nay, dearest, turn pot thus aw ty, Dear native land thy wooded hil! 
Those eye that used to look so kind; No more in mist sublime appear ; 
vi hould a stern cold impulse sway The wild songs of thy mountain ri 
The teelings of thy candid mind No more mid dashing waves | he 
a arn i Our vessel flies before the gale , 
l luv'd thee once, nay, love thee now Now e’en the eyes of love must fail- 
Phan const mot ts aay ond annd act & Dear native land! farewell—tarewe! 
hw h ) , fr Wie Db 
oO when thy pure mgenuous heart, " i : ' pores a - “ge own 
Its anguish'd thoughts reveal'd to mine, How lost the young and plighted Leart 
That link was formed which near can part, On gloomy ocean—all-alons 
The liok which binds my soul to thine Thou one odeved ' this burning tear, 
In other days, in adverse scene For, tar trom thee my woes may te 
Amidst each cutting keen regret, Thou one, to pensive memory deat 
Lhough distance, coldness, intervenes, My ouly friend! farewell—tarewe! 
My heart will prize thee-—love tuee yet. Ts:pona. |} No star unveils its dewy eye, 
No beacon marks the hallow'd shore 
oe Yet fancy hears the tender sigh 
Wappincss. ‘ or" re thunde fo — ro _ 
| et Ulissiul scenes olf curly youth, 
[s it in wealth Go probe the bre How soothing on your charms to dwe 
Of fortune ’s sumptuous heir Ye torms of love, of hope, and truth 
Ah, why does secret woe intest, My native land! farewell—tarewel! Siawa 
And anguish cauker there one 
{ys it in fame ?>—her empty breat H The TB! ona nehater. 
Inconstant as the breeze, 1} : 
Will blast anon the laurel wreat! I knew a lost abandon’d knave, 
That late it form’d to please Who curst all womankind ; 
} lo me he seem’d pale Euvy’s slay: 
Is it in friendship, or in love ? With scorpions round him twin'd 
Alas! they quick decay : 
‘The tears ot hapless sorrow prove, | 1 saw him on the bed of death, 
low trail their boasted stay. Where niisery rack'd his trame, 
i) And heard him, with his latest breat 
Tis not in all that here excels ; | rhe lovely sex detame ' j 
‘Tis not in folly’s round ; 
But with ImmManvuet’s love it dwells, How dreadtul now must be his state, 
And there alone is found 5. Woopuvin. | While countless ages roll ; 
| tn realms of darkness, rage. and hate 
—— \ O no—he had no soul! Gabor 
Elegiac. | —- 
I saw on the rose-bud a glittering gem, | Aiches and Wearning. ' 
That moisten’d its leat, and that nourish'd its stem ; ! Some say that riches are better than learning, 3 
The sun, from the east shed a tremulous ray, } For they will find payment 
And kiss’d the sweet dew-drop for ever away | For victuals and raiment, 
So Gertrude just smiled on the bosom of love, || And keep a good fire in your kitehen a buraing 
And seraphs convey'd her to regions above. Now some say that learning is better than riche 
The gay little linnet alights on the thorn, — ert on init py d 
And adds her soft note to the music of morn ; \ ’Midst all ‘ ‘2 rere ot 8 sittcon d, 1] 
Then spreads her light pinions in ether to soar, \ Midst all your mistortunes still learning bewitche 
And mortals are charm’d with her music no more } As for me, I have neither, and so I may chatter, 
So lovely young Gertrude was with us a day, | And bother the hearer, 
And angels have borne her all smiling away. Without being nearer, 
|| Or knowing a particle more of the matter. 
The dove from her window will utter a moan, i 


But I must observe one thing which seems rather buns 
That those who have learning, 
Are so far from spurning, 

That they like to pay court to the men who have money 


Peter Praitir! 
oe 


Curious Lpitaph. 


Here lies entomb'd old Roger Norton, 





Whose sudden death was oddly brought ob t 
Trying one day his wheat to mow off, ; 


fle accidently cut his toe off. 

fhe toe, or rather what it grew to, 
An inflammation quickly flew to; 
fhe parts then took to mortitying, 
And poor old Roger took to dying. 
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